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" Good morning to you, sir," repeated Hunt.

Still more surprized, the General renewed his walk for
two or three minutes, and marching close to his immoveable
guest, he fiercely once more said, " Good morning."

" Good morning, sir," mildly answered Hunt.

Smith, in a violent rage, then said, " Pray, how the devil
did you get here ? "

" In a ship, sir."

" In a ship ! God's blood ! what do you mean ? Don't
you know you are four hundred miles from the sea ? "

" Faith, and I do," said Hunt.

" What is it you want, sir ? "

" Troth, every thing, sir."

" By God, you are a very extraordinary fellow. I dine
out, sir, but if you want a dinner my servants shall prepare
some for you."

" Sir, I want dinner and supper, and lodging, and if you
do not provide them I don't know who else will."

This seemed to tickle the General's fancy, producing a
smile, and, addressing his aide-de-camp, he directed him to
take the young man to the Adjutant General who would
station him to some corps and do all that was requisite.
This order being given aloud, Hunt said :

" Thank you ! Thank you," instantly adding, " Pray
now, General, do you call this your winter or your summer ? "

So ill timed a question, when every one was gasping for
breath, proved too severe a trial for General Smith, who
violently exclaiming, " By God, this is too much," hastily
quitted the tent.

This young and uncouth Irishman became an excellent
soldier, and early distinguished himself by extraordinary
acts of gallantry in several severe conflicts with the enemy.
He was soon a great favourite of General Smith's, who,
unluckily for him, left India three years after his arrival,
whereby he lost a friend who would have served him and
promoted his interest. His own abilities, however, raised
him to a situation of emolument, the duties of which being
severe, and he always scrupulously performing them, his